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RICHMOND TIMES-DISPATCH: SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 8, 1918, -

Correspondence Column

“Marse Jeems” Cary

Thanks for Dollar. 4 el
De Editor,-—1 am wsending In n dollar

for [?:ry pllnt‘r‘l’- and me ax a4 contribution for

Claud Belf. [ think,he in dear. We have

e = — —
_— ——
—_— — N Y D
—_— t—
Intended to Eend the money In Illmluri-. but

3 ————
I have pever gotten round to . Beveral _ ’
of the members of our club are school

o S .

Hands holding back the overgrown
Shrubbery, hending forward on eage
tiptoes, Cary Rutherford surveyed tha|
tumbling remains of an old Southern |
i home.

“"Rather gone to  seed, Isn't It

|
|
|

X
9
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3 1 aister and me, and thot
L'.:.';:"'-’." l}?er crlluyh doubly interesting. 1 shall

J:\‘\)

L — uncle?” =he smiled at the old negro |
s r who held her horse, |
certuinly hate to go back Lo school a[lnr { |
ARl Gl L s e RS = — The !-\It‘\I]\'ur of a rice lllmt I:a‘nr;l
e e o1 ¥ ! el | more scratehed his head reflectively.
o rely vae . W lane > i d o
L;‘:oc-llr‘:fl‘\' ay:;‘:;rt;l} \ut.alln"lp;'i'if -rllt!.\;l,\h, :_f._‘, -3 | “Dat’s Marse Jeem's place” he said |
. - - S — wroudly, “ain’t no one live dar fuh!
Likes Suggestlon for Contest and Prizes, | ™ proudly, 4
Dearest Bditor,—It _hardly nee poxsible | s ’ fifty years, |
to thinlk that it ls the Nrat of Seotember. | @c “Fifty wvears, uncle!” repeated the
dors It? Fridavy | heard a sound that |1 "

ht was an sutomoblle, smid w friend
{l-l;”:‘;ﬁn—. looked up and what do you think
she maw? An alrplane. When it was com-
ing back something became the matter with |
the englne, and by mistnke |t |hﬂd¢_"|l in a
cornfieldl and wna badly broken.  We went
over whera It was and got some of the
linen that covers the  winuw, | never
thoucht I'd see an airplane In Brunawick |
County, FEditor, 1 msaw your letter ahout
prizes In the paper. I should certainly love
to have thrift stamps In nlace of another
kind of prize. For [ get all I ean and now
have thres war msaving stamps, 1m0
glard to have the chunce to get more. Your

sing member,

Lhapli ELIZABETH LEWIS,

" 2—1 think & war vrphan contest
would be very good.—E.

Thnanks for Dime,

Dear Editor.—I would llke very much ta
foin the T.-10. . . Pleaas pend me a
badges, [ have beren readine the page and
1 like it. 1T am eending In my dime (o help
some poor Hitle child, Editor, pleass arud
thir in print. 1 think my letler Ix getting
Tone. 20 1 will have to closs, | will send In

" With love,
IRYaD0L “YE JAMES PHILLIPS

girl,k? ‘Then it has a story? Tell me." |
She settled herselfl on the ground be-|
fore him |
“Well Marse Jeems Cary were de son |
uy ole Marse Jeems Cary whut wuz de
-son  of Marse Jeems Carys hack lu|

Noah., Dee wuz de fine folks—de ‘risto-|

erats. De quality din wuz tiner dan |

all de Kings in de worl, Dose pahtivs !

ole  Mnrse useter give Marse Jeems |

were de purtiest in Fuhglinny. '

Whin Marse Jeems were jes' so h!ghl

wid his little gat 4 already a dang- |

3 Iling on his pony's back ole llisti.-al
L]

|

|

i

Drnwn hy Dorothy F. Marston.
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died. Young marster din wuz de apple
tof ole marster's eye—as de preacher
Sex. Nobody could mit round marser
cussin of  him, Not long after dac
cum the war and ole marster got kilt.
| You heah tell uv dat? Marse Jeems
| wuz jes seventeen but he fot two den.
D ole munzhun wuz burnt down while
he Fone Marse Jeems had to live In
de overseer's house, |

I Well, he went up North and married |

)
7

ydls

/
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Rends Two Dimes,
Liear Hditor.—I have writlen ta you once

n Yank )lks down  heah wuz |
hefore, but | supbose you didn't  get the 5 S ! : L ALL

letter. mo [ Am_ writing agaln_and am wend- | sprized, aw but we hated Yunkees,
Ing somethinis for the page. 1 want to join,

But howsoever he worship de very |
1 ) ground xhe walk on, She were de
purtiest of all de ladies wid her soft
brown hyeh, an' gret dark eyes. lHe
bullt her n new house too. |

“When little Marse Jeems wuz born |
he died, and young mistis died too. |
Miurse Jeems he ‘bout died heself, - ez !

Well when de brought out de cof- . = |

as | have long read the pags and enjoyed |
it. Inclosed you will find something for the
little arvhan Cleaps renit me a badge and
the rules Your lovine new nember,
MAHBEL 1.. GARRETT.

Thanks for Dime.

ear Editer,—[ have bLeeame mn inter-
ented in the page of inte that I have de-
cided 10 n. 1 wish vou would pleanss aend |
me a badee and copy of the rules, n-

Droawn by Charlen 1. Axres,

e e e e = e TS L

v you will 1 & dime for the ltlle | (oo ————————— = ===\  fin—de wuz "'“'""'_ in de same coflin, AT M oRE (Cum N'_P"?O'Dlm
{orphan boy  Well, aa my letier s getting | he lock de doah an’ sizsiz he, “No one . m
| lome. T will cloxe. Sinceraly,  your  new | | shall ubr =it foot in s house.”  And ANFD SereThy &J?x a7’
| member, VIRGINTA TRICE. | o L] : d heah diz neggar, des ain’t.” T ; = B‘
Likea Buggestlons for Conteat Frires. { an ]1 3? art ent And that 15 the house, unele?’ he -Bl_f s Al ThueiFronT

v zditor — o - - 1 ' 5 . 4
rc-a!l‘a:-nt‘i‘fl'“ ilu:thlnzkr |.“a(\’:ru-1?nk‘;|?f‘w | Il i asked Cary softly, lnoking with re-
-I--m--lh{u: about “our war orphan.’ WI]‘. S ) ) I hi b 1il ! | —
tan't now  anyt £ nbout any othe | — - “Yas m. Ivyihings jes' like It wuz r——
nm nure all of the membera are wi L ———— _——— = ———— =2 = == b B 4
racrifice a book or pencil box so that Lhey |

den. Wanter see it
| mizht helo  thelr  government. Thin  will | WIHAT DO YOU THINIKK OF A wan'
| help  the n :

|
|
ln?winn interest ot the tumble, - Drawn by Rnth Ladd.
|
|

H c¥ 1
boys and eirln (who haven't ! THE POTATOES AND WHEAT Hnl.}l‘;?n::'ﬂ‘ll;."'ln“ 12 atidesale SAARH :
chagce s ecarn money) ta fill up thelir ORPIHAN CONTEST? | | WHICH HNELIPED. Where a blind had bee torn aw
{Ihr! U Mamp book. "1 would lots rather | = ! FrenCh War Orphan I —_— he stepped back for the l:iI:l 0 seas k
L LT PR e My Dear Giris and Boys,—I have only Last fall there lived in Farmer By a great magogony tester bed

uhh-n you nllmv- mmr: nlnrnlru you know | had a few letters on the Fubjeet of |

there In w ethir coming 1o n in ; - ! =

l?:;- “'-n:l‘.'l. ':i,-mnnlnu;z Ta "i‘lum'n. -!z;?wlrlm having a War Orphan Contest, and

gaod In Sunday's paper? Hest winhes for " ' T

vou and the members, As sver, also absut giving Thrift Stamps as
MARIA LEAZLEY. | prizes, Instead of the usual books and |

Likes Cantest.

veneil xas., P let me kno 50 |
Diear Editor.—T am no glad we ars going | bo Please me know @n
tn have a war orphan rﬂhm-;nt. 1 thll\l; it} what you think of these suggestions,
would be nicer to have thrift stamos than | . L B

| boolis and pencll boxew for prizes. 1 think And don’t forget that we can't print
the oather members  will think the mame  nictures and storles done in pencil, 1
thing. HMow about it, members? Didn't we

rhave a mplensdid page ﬂnndjny“ I rertainly | had to throw away some nice plctures
| did enioy  readineg  Alice ‘sarmon’s atory : . 1 .

Well, an I don't know of anything eime to | W18 week because they weren't made
write | will clossa for this time hoping to | in Ink.

this In wprint Sunday. Your old mem- 3 ot
er. EDNA LEE ROCK. Now to answer some of the members |
—TPlease mend me my prize and . - h
SFOR &8 You ah =BT nuemirm_e-. Yes, Charlotte Anderson,
Thanks for Dollar, we received the €0 cents you sent for
Dear P‘.dln-r.-r—ln 1I.‘Iul\.- T n;u fin r‘!-nh]i. the war orphans in July, as well as the
fsiztv ronls) ar ittle (Maude Ielon, - 2 2
oromissd tn send LA centa (ten cents) every L€NErous one of this week. It came
month, and that waa for the rest of the | just before 1 left for my vacation, and
| ¥ear | didn’t see my leiter in the papuer, >
;..,‘ I Lkept waltineg and thought it ht'uulnl,l left the letter to be published: so it
inally be printed, because you sald i we A 2
Jiln't #es our lettars in Lthe paper 1o war | MUEL have gotten lost some way In that
they would be printed later. Pleans hig desert, the printing room. We had
me know |f wvou mot the letter and 1 .
¥. To-day | am_ sending §! f(one deoi- | 8uch o nice letter from May Palmatary
in mta s for Claude 1 hope it will i . o . 5
cel to you mafely.  Ahout o year sgo ! won lh,e week, but It was written on both
4 prize nrh:!.‘ luv-rn'l yet r&r-iv:‘d it. 1 mup- | sides of the paper, s0 guess what be-
| Buse  you ave forgolten it, aven't you®
I reckon you think | am worrylng you a Cafme of [t?  Also, the money that she
mighty hean to-duw, but [ don’t mean to | g3 she | . ¥ et
WOEEE YAt Lt to in i) el Jusan L Id she inclosed was not there. An
vlease excuse me, [ snjoved imlie ]:‘uu.:»'n | other member wants to know about our |
mother's  letier very murch. ave 17 5 , Y -
(At¥entenn) war savine stampa {eiehty | War orphan. He ls a little French boy
thrift satamps | am eoing rome | thal the club has adopted, and each
inte thrift stamps to-day, I lave a tew |
| pony bueky. | am xoing to drive my piny member sends what he or she feels
to achool this winter. lan't our
trintic? I eniny it ev

lirown's cellar a bhushel of polatoes | staod a quaint baby carriage, The
and a bushel of wheat. The potatoes| napd-made rugs, the Bible on the
and wheat started a conversation | desk, the queer oll working tahle—
which was tBus: The potatoes said: everything told of the happy bride.
YL am going to be shipped to Chicago| Kven her dresses, Nowered silks and
fo be used as a substitute.” The proud ! ather old hoop skirt style ones hung
wkheat sunid: "I am going to be ship-!in the wauardrohe. Through the door
ped to Europe to help win the war by | could be geen the table set for two.
feeding the brave soldlers and anlljes.™ Tears stood in the Zirl's eyes as she
The potatoes then sald: “Farmer | turned from the sad sight and followed
Erown had usa paeked and ready for | the old man to the graveyard..
shipment; then that old blizzard had| The old famlily tombstones dated
to come which has delayed us.” *““T'he! back to the Revolutionary.
same with us,™ sald the wheat gralns, | Slowly she looked at thelr queer
About this time the cellar door open- | markings and then found the one she
ed and in walked Farmer Drown. It had come Lo see,
was the opening of spring, and the marking was slmple—Jacque-
farmer carried out the wheat and po- Cary. Born 18560, Died 1871,
tatoes. They were parted now for ‘ure as untrodden snowdrifts” A
ever. The potatoes were put on one! small sinbbed foot one bore the baby's
train and the wheat on another, The | name.
potatoes soon reached Chicago, where The next duy Cary read In the paper
{ they were put on market. Mr. Hoover, | that Captain James Cary had died.
Lthe food administrator, urged the peo-| The long editorinl Jdid not tell of the
ple to eal these potatoes, as they were great sorrow of his life, but to Cary
perishable,  Most of the people liked | that waoas immaortal,
this product, so the potatoes wers soon . POCAHONTAS WIGHT.
;l.ll sold, nmlI didn't any go to w sn—.[
n the meantime the wheat had reach- .
ed France. It had been given to the | MARGERY
soldiers. The wheat strengthened the RIS
soldiers enough so they coidd beat the|  I0 her country home town Margery
Iiuns, When the soldlers came back | F48 Breatly treasured by the girls of
from “over there" they thanked Farm. Der age, ar]tl at sachool =she was a
er Brown And all of the other farmers | fuvorite. ~ She could not be ealled
who had done as great a deed as this, | PTeUlY. but she was very nice looking,
The people were thanked for substi- | 2tiractive and especially witty.
tuling the potatoes which the farmers |, MArEery possessed ‘a  remarkable
had raised; so our brave soldiers made | Hterary talent and she was perfectly
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AMDBITION.

| they can afford—a dlme §s a plenty— |

5 | the world free from nutoeracy | happy, if writing, which she did to o
ria 16th of September. 1 will | but we are delighted with more. And| . EERCY S { o =

#orry. | have had a very pleasan! vacation. | , 5 5 s 3 2 e "’. Composed by great extent, hiding her half-finished

| can run odr machine real well now, 10 70F another member: You win prizes

SADIE DUNNAVANT. | Mmatuscripts, some to be thrown in the

Inve tn rum n  car With Inve \v-urvﬂhl

£4 hn on any c at vol . | ——— e s, wlhers to be dompleted and read
| member, CHARLOTTE K. ANDERSOxN, | 98 a0y cuntribution that your editor : R while in her hadwriting only by her
I P 5 —lIncioard find = drawinz, which 1| thinks worthy, It does not have 1o be THE SE\ LETIIERS, ! H

| hngne will be oprinted.—C, K. A, | the best on the page, for sometimes |

With IMleasare,

! bosom girl friends. She was very fond

2 g g | T o o | of reading, chiefly magnzines, of which

Dear Editor,—1 am sending you this fiag :I. “l'; tuh»‘u eflort of th;' "'Fl’."hi'r 'llll.\l,l CLAUDE DBELOT, (Part I—Introducing Elaine.) [in her ambitions she would soon be
IJf{_prh:;nl::f:m%-;:o:;lnd I wish you would print | rewarded, LUR EDITOL, i of Paris, France. - ;'Ohf ll’nhjum l‘:t letter from—from a | sending h-»;‘ manuscripts to.

| i j Ty —— { Irlend,” she sa to her maid, who! One day Margery wrote an unusually

LEN W, £ ; . SIS . AR e AU e = i L, ! 3 3

Peteraa, ALLE SEMITIH | FHE WEER'S PRIZE W INNERS, | lonk.}-d nuri(?ua!_\!' at her lllllel.'b‘J:iR face | ool story for a girl of twelve, “Thia

5 ! i y v S T ’ THE MOUSE AND THE FAIRIES, as she read no letter she had just re-| will be 2 fine short story for o magn-

""'?,',‘.;,.DE':‘?[!,':_'_'.T amn sendine a Mitle draw- | “E-"'n _Hm!)n:‘._ ‘ff lllxg:lmrmn‘ Va, i Rt Uay) ceived. but her face showed "Lhat it | zine” she declared aloud to herself.

ine and hope it will }il. I'll the m;}. of pare lv;ljl‘:;m{‘l-“ spottswood Boudin, of Keys-| Once there was a family of mice who :}r‘i 15013;':‘llir||:1 more than from :; | “Why this story is much better than

y ''Wish rou and ali #alth and happiness | ) &, i o . i - tend., she made some excuse to send lone 1 read Iast weerlk.* And s 1e davs

v | Lon't pul in the wnate-ba-lnk»l. q‘i'“,r\:'fir{-’”" 1'egEY Stuart Ilease send address. ! lived in a ‘large old l"lul.:snA They | jhe out of the room. As scon | later sh‘n niatlad the ll‘f‘tl.SIln?l.? ek

[ e RAMESILC R ————— — | thought that it was a fine place tolas = was alone she held the letter

4 s Ty ; 3 seript to a magpzine. ller heart fairly
HOW I CAN HELP MY COUNTRY, live, for rats and mice had been zl\fmg:;“:f‘r 1'-1;:1(1'?'(‘?“3{,':;' :t’:r::-l;!-.d \'.I:;lnlt"tl::“h,;:l Lovertowed wit pride and her hopes
there for a long, long time, and 11’14”‘01 but she meditated several moments and | ET" hlgh as she pictured herselt some

| Wants Patriotle Contest.
Prear Editer.—I1 was real sorry that my
drawineg wasn't in print, but | shouldn't ex-

“"How can I help my rcountrsy*  The

i : 2 = - R 1 O 5 o R E e Hime later opening an envelope and a

ink 1t eonln e fom ety sunday. 1) question ran over and over in my myind, | WEIRENny i codiioles BBat farier '\’!.I']t'n?ld"'lm:: l{;n llH"‘onen.:(}u&g;‘mnlh.;“l_. ‘Uhle [cheek Huttering out for her first ey
2 5 f: 4 du v o | AW 1) v " 7 ol ", 2 . * y 5 =

LI iCantaat Dan't yon % of et ctans |4 sat in a bf-un.h_lu lh“'ll'lﬁl": troe try- | awhile prople put !lu!-_. traps all OVEr | it ‘it In her safe and_immediately he- | CeDLe d manuscript.

ne with murh“n.w- Ilu you and all the lriu. éunHm:{k ol :-lmllt.;) Way to help Un- | the house. So many mice wera ‘-;.um.t'_,:m, to write to Don Iluel, a deteotive }-.:u-h ni\-.xning on comlng home from

members, vour old mem VT cle sam. Ha siumber crept over me, a -k . : L : e -1In faet, the cleverest stoctly P , | school she looked for the envelope

RUTH H. LADD. In a few mlnutes a beautiful dream | that there were ver) f"“_ 'Cf_’-- One lit Ipart of Frane detective inthat containing what I have just tlmvrih[:l

Slen Your Drawings. tairy appeared before me te mouse put some bread and cheese P it Mprrs ’ Nearly n month passed RPN e
lear Editor,— am sendink In a Arawine. | ““She wus o dream fairy and sho told | ioto a small purse which he stole from | anine Alarreo, o young girl, had | Nearly ¢ 1 passed, and finally the

wiich I hope tn see in print Sgnday Sl ’ 7 i

v e P i - : : 5 ‘i ivelope eame, but on opening it the
. erfientlias Sl ol the children's playhouse, and ran away, | been in Taris for two wecks with | €1 ' 1 B e
jror. 1 just joined your club. and [ ‘wish to| e that L was a little French echild, When'le got ‘lo a creck he saw a big | Per aunt.  She had been left an un- | teturned manuseript fAuttered oul.
e e pestion 2l Loa st ionderstand, | MOt oricasNand rnl&'ur'r”'l nera® UUL \White goose on the water. He asked |*XPected ‘fortune, provided she should | Poor Margers, her hopes sank, her am-
‘What do the children win prizes on 1% in’ the street, cc ang ry o 2 it 8 L | el 1 » y Pl ey > a )
tands and  what there I8 1o win one | o “.!;‘_n‘ Lo .gtl 1 1 hungry nd the goose (f he could show him where! live with her aunt and g0 tn n schonl | bitlon was « rushed, but did
g t

| Margery

topt by Mlle. Riceardes tUn her en-|ery? No, she hiad faced disg Y
on. Plennet t me, o | may try and win i3 s . a{F |10 0 to he safe. The goose swam up | B¢ ; bt : ; Yope 2hhe had faced disappointment
R yReIand e l'nr}.rﬂ; \bn];_!x:\! 1\;_2»* _lii'l"h'rmr:lr:mu.-:“;nr?{;:‘l‘l.rr-]:.|:‘p_.wihr:_‘lth::mf:li: lite and told the mouse to get | rAnce into the gay Paris society she | before, though ne ‘¢r one like this,

[ et th Hoo : —S0- | She s:
ehild in Ay and he would take him hadjm emaln: soclety lenders ¢~ | She sat ere

riva would adopt me. They | o1 his

| : rel. "My mot 7 i
S e ey nor Parsonetti, Mlle. fiuren, Don 1t|1r1.|3-.1., don't suceeced, l,.,.m,_ff"i_.:gg'fh.-l.r.
T wuess vou have forgotten  could at least knit thinugs 1o keep me "I JLhe filric f'll"' TSWOOD ROULDIN |l1w detective, and ethers who were of [ahe declarod, “Dorliaps,  the  finest
e alane |sat Limel fiacot domethine: (4 ha Liwar). S BRLLN S QTS ROULDIN. | minor Importance. {anthor 1 authorist has had her first
Sl A L B R L L L U Banglibangl Where ‘was 1, was! T | Dllo. . == ! Four weeks after her entrance intn| ninuseript turned down, and I'm just
Bt A 109X SRt he) Bk xe ar was Wounded? No, T was in the peach tree. TOTHE: RIED, WHITE AND OLUE. | this beau monde she went to school, | Fht ST 4 . A SR
Little Claude Helot's maother's letisr was | |2 : . twelye. With these words her am- Drawn hy Jamea Lowry
very intereating. 111 sav gond-by now. | 1 Jumped down and ran into the house, | —— |and #he had engaged n maid, \!Oll‘llil‘!h“lul:x rose ngain, ler road to auth | PSS AL -
| With love to you and all the members, “Mother.,” 1 said, "I know _how I| To to uttend to her. For the first r“”'lkl\ip beeame bright as before s_lu ;”:"
< .. HAZEL CONNELL. |can help my ecountry.” | To the Ited, White and Blua |night her life wax just a whirl of s At SRS AU ER, ARa De=
Newport News. Va. i "How?' | I will ever bhe true; lachnol parties, dances, picnics and *_‘_'"'"I L )l" te more and ns she finished |
| Praises Memheor. . “l1 van adopt a war orphan.” There is no tlag, however grand, | balls, but seon a shadow began 1o N Vomanuscript she would say, 111|
[ holAr. Editor.—Iaven't we baan havinz ;i) y i ) ” Like our own Ited. White and Biue jdarken her happiness. This hrings us [1IVE up to my motta,
'Ihut weather? [ thoueht ldwnul-llrnaﬂ [ llrlovs id you think of that?" said | Like our own -u.” 1ite an iue, T e L L As Margery grew older she had to |
ottt w ard 1 A nnt  moiher. . | " o ' ”.e gy 1 = e
| nending 1 i“'{mi?f'n.'“:r Story This time b "l didn't think of it, [ heard the | Hurrah for the flag! our country's flag; | . It was in Septemher, the leavos that | fice disappointment again, but being |
npune I Jjust eouldn't think of what 10 draw { gronm fairy say i, 1 said. li= stripes and white stars too! danced so merrily all summer turned |determined to reach the height of her |
I anythine to write ahout, an I am gning “Well, that is a good plian, Irene,” | There is no flag in any land from bright green to a golden hue. [ambition and living up to her motto, |
! mucgest for our contest. | thought that | cered mother. i ' | Like our own Red, White and Blue ja colar which_only few artists can put | finally brought her what she eraved,
5: “_ﬂl’ K“I\'In‘t tamp coniest would hs nice .'lﬂ..\l‘&r i Iﬂ oer., < > - d “ine ur i ke 5 iR 1. " 4 ue. On CANVAS. Tl'le w][ll’i “n'l the dI.INt BUCUCSS,
Qron I';':l.h‘”l'\ 4 ane Ihrorluln!_v did r'-‘l-L Composed hy E. RI'BY HARRIS, By KATHERINE ERVIXN,
oy TThe Fix = Frenchman.'" by Greer S e = =

| played together In the roads, and Perhaps, many
whistled strongly through the trees|and If we
and showed tokens of a storm. Elaine | don't give

:\'n#. r||1‘:‘|_n‘| v g nml- Trhnr{i ?mrtn th

g Al WAL o pl LATHS up we, too, lik Marg y
| weventh erade. 1 am eleven now, but I wi 3 rode slowly o her lovely chestn y ; sutces i . i i
partnah erade " am sivven now. but T will ” ¥ n 3 ut | will win success.

T:\l':.*tno ‘;‘ot:h“ l|Iulnlr1-r|||n::. L will close. With | 3 ) L\ﬁ;::. rf:;'mnl:.:::;m:l}h;glc |li')‘ﬂl:‘!"ll.:e n:]\;.-;,:» Composed by PHILIS G. GARY.
4 3 " nre | _————
SHE S EIA?ZA‘ITETH CRUTE. | N‘ l E AMS ' ® office thev were both fagged out on
Thinks Page Improves, A

account of the hot, dry atmosphere | THE COURTSHIPF OF LORD 1VOonr.
Dear  Haitor—1 - haven't: wtieh. to. the | The hreeze which greeted her ng she

of us have ambitiona
adopt o waorthy motto and

|
] ——
TR 1 rame time.]hat ]l hhﬂitu-k you dnn’t jturned out of the dusty road Into the|Lord Ivor would awooing go
] Ve forgotten it. think the page |  lane w L ; y cu1) |
imuoroves more and more avery Sundsy. || qnl_'mrl) h.“ “hirhllpd.m. thf‘, HoRL _nmfm '\“,'I “,D"“l his lady rair; Drawn by fazel Connell.
pm sending in a story. which [ hope to mee | { was Invigorating. She was met at! e sat with her by the brook each day,
In_orint Sundavy. | will have to close for | the door by a litle hoy who served
thia time Your nld |

While she co d . ir
in the office with a letter written in = mbed her auburn hair.

a pecullar handwrlting, not uvlike that
of the one which she hnd recelved in
the first part of the atory,

member,
ELIZABETH MATTHEWS.

Tharlie Hone, Va.

P. § --Pleasar sxcuse black ink.

She loved L.ord Ivor dearly;
| : |
Wants Indinn Contest, l

Queen Elsie was her nume.

He loved her too sincerely
" | She hurried back to her room and p 5 £2
in:_"—'l‘-"\'l'hI"l-_glllorh‘-—.l“nclﬂnml vnqullll ﬂ_rgrl dAraw- | {rr‘:ul it while her eves sparkied ;\n:} And ull was his claim.
- I think an Im!;.:.ln f':l‘nl-'-::t '\?-n'nrdm!:“-, ri‘nr?‘nf\rs jher fnce grew red. Uladt a hillet donx One day, tho aad it jis t t
my letter is geiting lone, #o will have Ly {that makes mademoiselle blush?” ask- Vhen. i Shinin R
close.  Love tu all. A meniber {ed Violetta shyly. She did nnt answer When the sun was shining bright,
LOUISE WILLIAMS, 1!-.1” told her that she would not he|A prince rode by at a fiying gait
Tlas Sernn Mook, needed any more that evening, As And took her away in his flight.
Dear Editor,—T am sending in a drawine. |

| the door elnsed behind her, Elaine re-
I would ke very much 1o see it in Sun-

dav's paper. 1 didn’t think about rending |

|

l moved the other ifﬂlrr from its hiding | Lord Iver Itn il'he l{r?cug came,

anvihing in last : T place and proceeded to compare them, And with his BEhining mved

l; couldn't vhrnkwf-?h.n:"intg d;l',?{,-—‘r:'_o’ -F-’.‘,’.‘. Violetta and Mlle. Ricenrdes were! Kode quick to where the prince had |

.‘r-gl'..;'rk Il'nl;rﬂ}rt-:l ?w-r\‘ smL.u_\-_ don’t you ronversing in ilaw lnhnr_-a one dav when stopped, [
Lot really don't know what kind =1 e _hurst into the ronm with r § ved, |

Draws by Hildreth Seott. E“’ a contest 1 wonld 1ve. ol duse o Jind Flain ronm with he But paid of him no heed
== | kind will sult me. Hones vou had n nics

face white to the lips, They tonk her

out on a small veranda adioining her| But took the mald from struggling
room. and she started to tell them in arms,

i econfused way: T saw a—a-—-—noth-

vacatlon. 1 sure did I didn't want to
come home when T did. | have na little
hoank that | paste all the gondd drawings and
ull the wood stories in. | eall it my BCTEAD

’ quickly rode away;
Look. 1 mupneae that's what it I snust tng.” and lhcnp"vl‘" r",'"(!.'['- s ‘:‘I:}-n:fm:wr no |n‘u"|]<n did them pursue
| elas=’ now. hoping to see s iwing in tinued.) SVELYN CUMMINS, And soon came their wedding day.
;r'rlrll Sunday. Love tn vou & the T

and all of
memhers, EDITH . WARREN.

Hovidion. Va.

' B.—Pleare excuse linad papsr. but T
rouldn’t find my other better one,—B. 1. W.
We're Missed Yaon,

Dear Editor.—My goodneas, It has been =
Inng time since wrole, hasn't 1?7 Seeing
the falthfulness of the other members re-
called me 1o a sense of my own nexlect of
our dear page. [However, I expect Lo re-
sume my place as a contributor hercafter,
Jennlngs L. Hunt'a poem Insl Sunday was
one of the best vou have ever printed.
\ Didn't it look good to aee a picture by

—PRISCLLLA YATES.
bl Seodrataliey
=i S0ME WAYS IN WHICH FOOD 1S
Onee upon a time there was a’ little “__"hl."'“'
®irl whose name was Marthn; she was X e
ey Eencangar T Bhe Laid Fnot Lot ; |IT|I1 i‘tt]llt‘-ll‘u':r;r:flr'h'me
money often to buy candy, and rhe 330 In A bla erimba:
)
)
)
]

HOW MARTHA WON HER THRIFT |

hadn't bought any war savings or thrift In meat and chicken bones.

1
i
1
I
B (5). In bread crusgs.
(6). In fats of . eat,
( In frylng meats and not sav- ! ,’ Q ,&

Ona day her father gave her 25 cents
tn huy anvthine that she wan'ed with.

This =epmed like a larme amount to| (7).
\ riis Elder I recognized it at once, bLe- F at.
Hysdlor e BT L TR T TRCLY BLE little Martha, She thought and thougcht, l"fq:h‘}]h;nmlin taalmiich protel
I i his wonderful work familiar 1o us by send- hut ecould not think af what Lo bhuv e Sk b bt : DOrawn by Allen W. Smith,
“eb Charpe Ing in n drawing nearly svery week. And with her money. 8he wanted some (). In improper cooking, -
\-‘-hll-.r« ar Ilhe“l:hmlu-irkn, .\laérnra.-t. {‘;!n- candy very much, but she sald that (10). In eating .he wrong kinds rul
‘t‘.-a\l ‘;;i:rhein‘mw'mml_rr.\?ar?ﬂlr:)‘uhvm:;ir:l‘li‘nr::'h aLr‘i she eonld nnt spend her mnonev on | nm‘lli) 1nl caling nore (Ran wWe really
o Sary [Louin ‘f";-l"'""” Where arn Plorzi candy r:n;elhnrtl lin‘;‘ea. ‘-‘If;lor lrhl?‘k- nr:»d . In eating -nc
ence IFore  and thel Royd and Hdwar irr a4 whila longer. she (o' er fatheor . .
Drawn by Susie Nrown, .~=imngnr?. Nut as fast an wrei lusewn'urhnld that she wa® golng to buy a thrift (12). Fspeclally n kecping too many
membe new  onea come  in. e have a k -oMnre | domestic pels.
X atnmp, Sa she ran tn the post-oMee estic p \
S TRodmheeand members oy, basent A Beueht hee fa thrict Siamp. “she HUBYEHARRS:
rlene,” was fine. 1t was a splendid idea to came hark with teara of {oy in her = [t
coriainty Have Rad” ssme! Lisiiale L We e e B LT Ra A A same: e ebd oy |
lutely. Thia Ia tha vear of extremes, |sn't

thing to he'n “T"nela Sam."
ir? For It has aren the coldest winter and S e done Tom

It was Christmas lve. Clara, Tom |
the hottest sumnier Richmond has ever hadl.

Hut up hers in th in d ount x % r:" and Jack thought that they would go

e Y- W00 country. ] H | i "AVING, 1 v ! By
with a nics coanl, ahmt}' “g’]‘]mmg,hoig"‘ wy oUn FLAG 18 sSTi1 WAVING ?ut and ,huy m_)me w);s. ] When tI]h".:3
fiave not been m0 warm as you city folka. S got to the toyshop they saw ir
(he war looka vratty good “for us. 1 be- Oh! God let our flag still wave, oorly-dressed little children, They
lleve if wa mericans made an enormous Over the soldlera, the brave; aid no purmes, and they were looking
snlurge In Liberty leana anpd % . At

would end very snon., | saw where nne of
our members deyised punishments for the
Kalser, I don't ‘%ink he could e punishea
snough until e. was condemned to the
everlasting punishment 1| he his letter
won't be as long as It looks like it Is goin
to be in print. but for fear that It will

They are np‘;mln: for our country true, |sadly at the toya. Clara, the biggest
They are lighling for the Red, While|girl, sald:: “Let's buy a toy for each

and Blue. of those chilldren.” So they took the
other children into the shop and bought
We're golog to gat those horrid Huna [a big doll for the big girl and & boat
WIith eanmons and with guns, for the boy, and a cart and horse for

ow. : We are never golng to lat our old flag |the baby. Then all six children weare e iy g
VALERTE DE MILHAU. all nappy, but I think that the little girls | (777 2sem . 200% , 5 0 "ot
P. B,—Pleass have an Indian conlest, an Within the German wall. were the happlest. ¥ Eeoe
ssveral of the members have suggested,
I think 1t would be splendid.

Composed by J, E. TODD, ISBABELLA BOULDIN. D:lwu by Earl Johnsoms _ .}




